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... Anniversary Lssue 


from the editor 


Dear Readers, 

Greetings! This issue of Ex Umbra is to commemorate the 75th 
Diamond Anniversay of North Carolina Central University. Our 
staff hopes that this inspiring literature will provide enjoyable 
reading; not only in this celebrated year of our fine University, 
but in many years to come. 

Included in this issue’s special features is an exclusive interview 
with Maya Angelou. Ms. Angelou is noted for her book entitled 
Shaker, Why Don’t You Sing, a compilation of her life’s ex- 
periences recorded in poetry. From this interview, you the reader 
will be informed of the motivating force behind this amazing 
woman. 

Many moods are expressed in the poetry and prose of this 
special edition. The subject matter ranges from poems that il- 
lustrate the epitome of love, to more controversial subjects such as 
politics and Religion. There are poems that tell the story of our 
University - its struggles and hardships, how it overcame those 
adversities of yesterday and is still victorious over those of today. 
There are also poems from past Ex-Umbra issues. This signifies 
the transition of students and the their artistic expessions during 
their matriculation at North Carolina Central University. 

There i. a section dedicated to those courageous leaders of 
Greek letter organizations who helped pave the byway of our past 
and oresent day history. Their extraordinary contributions reach- 
ed out of many boundaries and their wisdom and foresight spread 
throughout the world. 

Last but not least, there is a section dedicated to Jesus. This sec- 
tion gives factual events about how He came into being and the 
uncompromised truth about salvation and what it can mean to 
you who seek to know the Lord. 

In closing, my staff and I would like to express our gratitude to 
those who submitted, purchased advertisements and especially to 
you our readers. The literature received by our subordinates is in- 
finite and free to come alive throughout any unique imagination. 
Remember we soar like the Eagle. For our senses are boundless as 
we venture into many lands through the door of imagination and 
by the eyes of faith. We, at Ex Umbra hope that this issue 


broadens your cultural horizon and add to your reading pleasure! 
Special thanks to Brenda Fredlaw, Michelle Swann, Tracy 


Atkins, Karen Spence, Dr. Scheft, Dr. Fiawoo, Mr. Tom Evans, 
Dr. Maynor and Ernest Walker, III. 
Congratulations to our POETRY CONTEST winner! 
Sincerely, 
Katrina J. Whittaker 
Ex Umbra, Editor-in-chief 
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Count Them Seventy-Five, 
Long, Hard and Drenched In Pride 
James H. Bond III 


There was a man, who had a dream. 

He dreamt of building a fence. 

Upon awaking from his dream, he set forth to carry out a mission. 
He brought the wood, the paint, and the concrete. 

He planted the trees, the seeds, and opened the walk ways. 


Upon finishing this task, the man began spreading his ideas to the 
youth. 

The youth listened. 

They wanted a father who taught, was concerned, promoted 
independence, fought for their rights, and believed in them. 


So they came in small numbers at first, to the numbers of these 
times as we know them. 

They aspired to be. 

They proclaimed through aim and deed. 

I am in fact a very unique creed. 

The fences they built are known today large and wide. 

They stand before us looming tall with pride. 


Hey, I just realized I am apart of this dream. 

I am the next fence builder. 

I am the one that they who established the house except to build 
“World Trade Centers.” 


I am apart of the greatest truth I know. 

We all are. 

This is a time for celebration. 

We made it through the storm, and the fence still stands. 


Yes, our forbearers are counting on us. 

So we must meet the challenge head on, not from the back or 
from the side. 

I found out that all this fence building is fine, but what the father 
really emphasizes for us to remember is to build a gate and in the 
fence. 

He wants us to open that gate and let others in. 


I am here to say I need the challenge, and I accept it. 


For as much as our forbearers have shown for me and the fence, I 
will do more. 


Because, I love my University deep down inside and like my elders 
I will continue to count them seventy-five long, hard and drench- 
ed in pride. 
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ODE WRITTEN TO NORTH 
CAROLINA COLLEGE 
Dudley Hairston, 1955 


The green grass on the very 
Slopes 

Our future dreams, our future 
Hopes 

Are lodged in thee, 

IBY Sic SRO Sei 

Though we may wander far 
And near, 

Our thought remain of thee 
More dear, 

And as the years go by, 

Our fate 

Will truer be, 
DeateNieitsaotate. 


Editors’ Note: The university has had a transition of names, among them are 
North Carolina College at Durham and Durham State Normal School. 
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Here’s To You 
Cynthia D. Archer 


Goals are values we wish to seek 

Roaming NCC hills each and every week 

Truth and Service is kept in mind 

Because Ole NCC is a friend of mine 

Proud and gay it stands in honor 

To represent Black excellence today and tomorrow 
Troubles and Trials may come our way 

but those are task we face each day 

From building to building the students here travel 

To build a profession on our eagles level 

Yes, high as a Eagle which flies over head 

How high does he goes? No one has said 
“Excellence Without Excuse” is our 

Chancellor’s theme, A pretty firm man 

with great esteem, Alone with Mr. Shepard 

they both had a dream 

To support NCC 

And to see it achieve 

Once we have achieved on our eagles level 

Here comes gratulations, Oh Lord thank heaven 

With our degree in hand, and the memories 

to be shared 

History was made and we were there 

Yes, once a dream but now a reality 

NCC is climbing the ladder 

Here’s to you with Truth and Service 

Because this is your 75th Diamond Anniversary 


Excellence Without Excuse 
Sharon D. Allison 


All began with a beautiful dream 

James E. Shapard looked into the future 

He saw beyound all doubters and doomsayers 
He saw “Excellence Without Excuse” 


Seventy-five years have come to pass 

The university is here with pride and distinction 
With a renewed determination for achievement 
A will to excel the wisdom to succeed 

There is “Excellence Without Excuse” 


Seventy-five have come and gone 
More years will surely arrive 

The eagles shall soar higher 
Soaring and greeting a bright future 
“Excellence Without Excuse - 


A Shared Reponsibility” 


... Anniversary Issue 


The Diamond 
Darius Hedgebeth 


Many old citizens of Durham 

Can remember when 

The spectacular birth of N.C.C.U. 

Occured in the 1910. 

During that era of time 

In the twentieth century, 

The Black Man thought 

That he could do little more than exist in a 
penitentiary. 


The whites had everyone thinking 
How could a Negro achieve and why’ 
When all of us knew all along, 

The man was merely voicing a lie. 
Now was the time 

And the setting was complete 

For the proud tradition of N.C.C.U. 


To unfurl the proud assortment of its elite. 


Black doctors, lawyers, scientist, and teachers 
Legislators, law enforcers, social workers and 
preachers 

Just a taste of Eagle graduates vast wide and who 
Helped to show the world that Blacks are very 
intelligent creatures 

While the years have progressed 

And “Excellence Without Excuse” has been 
stressed 

Our seventy-five years of heritage 

Has shown that we have been truly blessed. 
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CAGED BIRD 


Maya Angelou 


A free bird leaps 

on the back of the wind 
and floats downstream 

till the current ends 

and dips his wing 

in the orange sun rays 

and dares to claim the sky. 


But a bird that stalks 

down his narrow cage 

can seldom see through 

his bars of rage 

his wings are clipped and 

his feet are tied 

so he opens his throat to sing. 


The cage bird sings 
with a fearful trill 

of things unknown 
but longed for still 
and his tune is heard 
on the distant hill 
for the caged bird 


sings of freedom. 


The free bird thinks of another breeze 

and the .rade winds soft through the sighing trees 
and the fat worms waiting on a dawn-bright lawn 
and he names the sky his own. 


But a caged bird stands on the grave of dreams 
his shadow shouts on a nightmare scream 

his wings are clipped and his feet are tied 

so he opens his throat to sing. 


The caged bird sings 
with a fearfull trill 

of things unknown 
but longed for still 
and his-tune is heard 
on the distant hill 
for the caged bird 


sings of freedom. 


Reprinted by permission of Random House Publishers. 
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MAYA ANGELOU 
THE HEART OF A WOMAN 


As Interviewed by Ernest Walker, III 


I recently had the pleasure of interviewing Maya Angelou at her home in Winston-Salem. Miss 
Angelou is an author, poet, screenwriter, songwriter, entertainer, playwright, and a phenomenal 
woman. She is currently a Reynolds professor holding the American Studies chair at Wake Forest 


University. 


Miss Angelou’s books include I Know Why the Caged Bird Sings, And Still I Rise, and 
Heart of a Woman. Perhaps you may remember her as Kunta Kinte’s grandmother on ABC’s 


Roots. 


EW3: In your books, there was alot about your 
mother, grandmother, and teacher. There were alot 
of powerful women in your life. Who influenced you 
the most? 


MA: Well, I think also it must be said that in my 
books there’s also a great deal about my brother. 
Yes, and my uncle—when I was young. Because it is 
now fashionable to talk about the powerful black 
woman. People tend to forget that I had written 
about some powerful black men as well. Nature of 
balance. So I always look for balance, and then 
those who have influenced me greatly were my 
mother, grandmother. And my brother influenced 
me a great deal-showing me kindness and _per- 
sistence. And in writing, naturally the writers you 
know. 


EW3: I heard you are good friends with James 
Baldwin. 


MA: Yes, I just called him, in fact. Yes, he’s a 


brother of mine. 


EW3: It seems like most of the successful writers 
now are women. How did this come about? What’s 
happening to the male writers? 


MA: Well, I think that writing like all the other arts 
have fashions. There was a time when all the black 
writers were male. Almost all. That’s Richard 
Wright, James Baldwin (The Invisible Man)—I mean, 
that’s all you could hear about were the male writers. 
And then in the late 60s and the beginning of the 
70s, women started to become more read. But early 
on, there was just Anne Petrie. But right now there 
are some powerful black male writers. 


EW3: But they don’t seem to have the exposure. 


MA: Well, some don’t have the exposure, but 
there’s David Levering Lewis, who wrote When 
Harlem was in Vogue, which was one of the biggest 
books last year, and he’s down your way. 


MA: You’re in Durham, aren’t you. He’s in Raleigh. 
You should call him. He’s really powerful. He’s 
writing a new book now called Black Americans in 
the 20th Century; and its going to be a whopper. 
There’s David Bradley, who last year wrote The 
Chaneyville Incedent—a powerful black male writer. 


EW3 When you write how do you psych yourself 
up? Is there a process you have to go through? 


MA Well, I get up about 5:30. And after the bath 
and the coffee I usually go to the room where I write. 
Usually I keep a hotel room and try to get there by 
6:20. In the room I keep yellow pads and a dic- 
tionary, Bible and Roget’s Thesaurus, and ashtrays. 
And I start to work about 6:30—I try to. 


EW3 Do you have to make yourself do it? 


MA Absolutely! Hawthone said that easy reading is 
pretty damned hard writing and I suppose its vice 
versa, too. Easy writing is pretty damned hard 
reading—there’s not much in it. But for me, I have to 
work very hard to make a sentence sing on the page. 


EW3: What was it like going back to Stamps (her 
childhood home in Arkansas) when you did the Bill 


Moyers’ special on PBS television? 


MA Well, it was rather frightening really. 
Childhood’s demons die very slowly, if at all. So 
even reaching 50 and going back, I immediately 
became 8 and 9 years old again and I kept expecting 
to see my grandmother’s skirt—the very sight of her 
apron past the door, you know, to her voice and the 
fears that one begin to come, they come to in youth 
seem to follow one, whereever one goes. | mean not 
in geographical terms but in time. However one ages 
those fears remain. But to go back is a bit harrowing, 
a bit frightening. I was amazed at one thing though. I 
always thought that Stamps was very...flat and an 
ugly place, physically, I mean not topographically. 
But I’ve always loved rolling hills, so whenever I’ve 
lived in Europe and Africa and the U.S. I’ve always 
looked for places which angulate. I went back to 
Stamps and to my surprise I found it angulates. 


EW3 Something else I wanted to know about your 
writing was how long it takes to complete a book? 


MA Usually about 2 years. I really finish it in about 
2 years. Sometimes, if I’m lucky, a little less. 


EW3 While you are teaching will you be writing too? 
MA !’m writing now! Even as we speak. 


EW3 When you were autographing copies ofGether 
Together in My Name in a department store, | 
believe it was in Chicago, you met a prostitute, by 
the name of Toni. Do you remember the incident? 


MA How did you know that? 


EW3 Just research. She said she could relate to one 
of your books. 


MA That was in Cleveland and I don’t know how 
on earth you found out. I was signing books. There’s 
a book called Gather Together in My Name which | 
had written to encourage young people. They might 
often be defeated. But they must not subsequently 
feel that they are defeated. It might even be 
necessary to encounter some defeats. You see, so 
that you have the experience of overcoming and 
respecting yourself for what you’ve done. It’s ver im- 
portant, and I called the book Gather Together in 
My Name because so many parents, teachers and 
adults give young people the idea that they have 
never done anything wrong. You see? 

It was esentially to say to all the parents that they 
can gather together in my name. I will tell them what 
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happened to me so the young people can see what 
they have to do. If they find themselves in the gutter, 
what they have to do is get up. Get yourself up right 
away and go about the business of getting your life in 
order. 

It was a frightening book to write because by that 
time I was quite well thought of. Caged Bird, and my 
first book of poetry were on the shelves. I had writ- 
ten a screenplay and a score for it. I was really ap- 
prehensive that people would really hate me after. I 
revealed somethings that happened in my teens but I 
took a chance. I got some really nasty letters and a 
couple of unsavory encounters, but on the other 
hand there must be a thousand letters or more from 
young people who were really inspired by that book. 

I was in Atlanta last week, and after speaking peo- 
ple came up to greet me. And this woman just put 
her hand out and left it there. Finally I got around to 
shaking her hand. She was around 35 and her tears 
were just streaming. She said,““You just don’t know! 
You pulled me off the street and I’m getting my doc- 
torate.” She was just weeping and it was very mov- 
ing. 

The thing I encourage young people to do is to 
take risk. Risk it all for something good. All your 
energy, all your intellect, all your heart, all your con- 
centration. Risk it all for the top! 


EW | always wanted to be a songwriter—but I was 
always afraid of starving. 


MA Well you can starve doing anything. You can 
starve as a journalist. You can have a job on the 
New York Times and get fired and starve, you 
understand. But you must always have some back 
up. For instance, I always could cookand I could sing 
for a living. I wouldn’t like to do it, but if push came 
to shove. I could do either of those for a living. You 
have something to fall back on. Get your education, 
so if you have to you can get a job in an office or a 
school. You must always make a living so that you 
can feed yourself. It very important to be able to pay 
your own way. Now your way doesn’t have to be in 
a mansion, you see. 


TO BE CONTINUED IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF EX UMBRA 


I] 
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WEEKEND GLORY 


Maya Angelou 


Some dichty folks 

don’t know the facts, 
posin’ and preenin’ 

and puttin’ on acts, 
stretchin’ their necks 
and strainin’ their backs. 


They move into condos 
up over the ranks, 
pawn their souls 

to the local banks. 
Buying big cars 

they can’t afford, 

ridin’ around town 
actin’ bored. 


If they want to learn how to live life right 
they ought to study me on Saturday night. 


My job at the plant 
ain’t the biggest bet, 
Sut I pay my bills 

.d stay out of debt. 


I get my hair done 

for my own self’s sake, 
so I don’t have to pick 
and I don’t have to rake. 


Take the church money out 

and head cross town 

to my friend girl’s house 

where we plan our round. 

We meet our men and go to a joint 
where the music is blues 

and to the point. 


Folks write about me. 
They just can’t see 

how I work all week 

at the factory. 

Then get spruced up 

and laugh and dance 

And turn away from worry 
with sassy glance. 


They accuse me of livin’ 
from day to day, 

but who are they kiddin’? 
So are they. 


My life ain’t heaven 

but it sure ain’t hell. 

I’m not on top 

but I call it swell 

if I’m able to work 

and get paid right 

and have the luck to be Black 
on a Saturday night. 


Reprinted by Permission of Random House Publishers. 


Flight of the Bold Ego 
Carmyn James 
(1974) 


I am Cleo, name Susie n Peaches 
in a complete 
-3-in-one package 


I am 


royal material domestic material 
white house material 
and street material 


I can love make you love 
hate make you hate 
cry make you cry 
kill and yessss 
even make you kill-kill-kill-kill killll 


I am rich, poor 
young, old 
very black, very yellow 
and very 
in between 


Me—Me—I—I am— 
your mama 
your doctor your other woman 
and your wife 


Because, hey | am 
a lady of Blackness 
w stone coal eyes, soulfully coordinated 
w a stone coal soul 
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DREAM 
Kelvin L. Chesson 


I dream of a love so fresh and new, 
Sharing my passion with only you. 
I dream of hope that there will be. 
A special someone made just for me. 


{ dream of silent moments under the stars. 
Or off to a world alone and afar, 

Where you and I experience the pleasure, 
Of making love no standards can measure. 


I dream of nights you hold me close, 

And tell me I’m the one you love the most, 
I dream of quiet days of us alone, 

Sharing secrets to the Earth unknown. 


But then I awaken and come to see, 
This for me will never be. 

I realize that it was just a dream, 

And dreams never are what they seem. 


Where Have You Gone 


The Elusive One 
Ernest Walker, III 


Just like a forgotten nightmare 
When the dreamers sleep 
Dreams are just like promises 
Neither are for keeps 


You’re wild and flirtatous 

But you’re also weak 

With virgin facade 

You’re the wildest closet freak 


No one knows really who you are 
Not liking soul under the sun 
You’re an actress on the stage of life 
But when all is said and done 
You’re nothing but a pretender 
You’re the elusive one 


Kelvin L. Chesson 


Close your eyes! 

Think child! Think! 
Erase all thoughts! 
Concentrate! 

Don’t let go. 

Don’t be afraid. | 

You'll miss out for sure. 
Grasp it now, 

Don’t let it creep away. 
You fool! 

Why did you do it? 
You let it slip away! 

It won’t come back... 
yor will it? 

Love, sweet love, 
Passionate gentle love, 
Where have you gone? 
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Untitled 
Mark Adams 


My soul is like the light 

traveling peacefully through existence 
suddenly and all to quickly 

my soul, the light passes through the prism 


And I become many lights, many colors 

the peace of my soul decreases 

I am now a creature of many emotions...many colors 
with the emotions - colors - comes pain 


Thus my journey becomes a mixture of color and pain 
I, my soul is no longer at peace 

no, now my soul cries out and searches for peace 

at times I - my soul - weakens and the colors take over 


I am overcome by the reds, the greens and the blues 

the reds are filled with hatred 

hatred for those who brought me into this world 

hatred for those who keep me here, away from my peace 


Before the hatred consumes me I am filled with the green 
the green colors my soul with envy 

Envy of those who have been reunited with their peace 
Envy of those who are not filled with the green 


As I begin to enjoy the green, | turn Blue 

at first the Blues are cool and refreshing 

then they rudely become revealing and saddening 
the sadness over takes my soul and I cry 


And with the tears I feel myself fading 


leaving this plane of existence...dieing 
returning home...finding peace... 
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Blacks are people 

Strong and bold 

And there is pride 

In both the young and old 


Four hundred years ago 
In an old cotton field 
Qur black ancestors 
Sowed, plowed and tilled 


We were at the battle 
Of Bunker Hill 

And we fought with 
Honor, power and will 


History won't: forget 

Those noble sons of Ham 
Those brave black men 
Who fought for Uncle Sam 


We fought where the battle was hottest 
Where the most bullets fell 

We pressed unblanched and fearless 

At the very mouth of hell 


But after all of that fighting 

So American would become free 
Our brave ancestors were still 

In the bonds and chains of slavery 


But we weren't angry or sad 
Our pride was alive 

Because we knew someday 
That our Freedom would arrive 


Our wish 
Did come true 
Because Abe Lincoln freed us 


In 1862 


Yes, we enjoyed our freedom 

And we won it dearly, too 

For the life blood of our thousands 
Did the southern fields bedew 


So some of us went to sea 
And some stayed on land 
To bring the old comfort 
‘And give one another a helping hand 


Bobby Andrews, Jr 


We were finally moving up 

To the top 

Yes, we were finally moving up 
And we weren’t going to stop 


Yes, there were famous black poets 
And scientist too 
Like Paul Lawrence Dunbar 


And Charles Richard Drew 


There was that great trumpeter 
Louis Armstrong 

He could play that horn 

All day long 


We were in theater, literature and art 
And there was 

Daniel Hale Williams 

Who operated on the heart 


Martin Luther King, Jr. 

He saw through every cloud a gleam 
And every time he lectured 

He spoke about his dream 


There were men and women 
Of every age and sex 

Like Mary McLeod Bethune 
And Malcolm X 


They wanted to educate the people 
And show them the light 

To help them through the saddest day 
And the blackest night 


There was Willie Mays 
Who played baseball 
Why, he’s in the Hall of Fame 


Yes, his picture is on the wall 


There was Jesse Owens 
Champion of field and track 
When he had problems 

He didn’t turn back 


Yes, we’ve come 
A mighty long way 
And made our contributions 


In this great U.S. of A. 


Longing for the Day 
Rhonda McLaurin 
1982 


Longing for the day when 

the masquerade party will be over 

and we come out of costumes to cease being 
characters 

and start having character. 


Longing for the day when 

we'll stop using Blackness 

as our excuse for every damn thing, 

and start producing more Stevie Wonders, 


Shirley Chisholms, and Martin Luther Kings. 


Longing for the day when 

we put down hatred and pick 
up books. 

Black people are destined to 
educated. 


Longing for the day when 
Congress introduces the BRA 
(Black Rights Amendment), 
and I want it ratified by 

the UNIVERSE. 


Longing for a lot! 
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On Conceiving 
Rhonda McLaurin 
1982 


Having to grow up 

When I don’t want to 
Thought I had most of my 
Adulthood while a child. 


But conception won’t let me wait 


Oh, Humphrey’s 11 will do the trick 
As a matter of fact, 
I know a place with abortions on sale 


This week 


Would look simply 
Charming on a love resume 
This lifetime job of motherhood. 


Thought that my getting pregnant 
Was like visiting the moon 

But I can visit the moon 

Need I say more? 


Mixed emotions concerning the life of another 
Desperately afraid, and at the same time, 
Jubilant 

To become a Negro Mother. 


Le 
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The Real Me 
Kermit A. Rose 


It’s another day 

And as | walk along my way 

Greeting everyone with a gracious smile 
Responding “Great” when asked 

How are things going? 

And as | walk away 

They say to themselves 

He got it made 

What could be wrong in his life 


A troubled soul is masked by 
A confident smile. 
A smile developed for that very purpose 


A steady hand is only a masquerade the tiny voice ! 
For a turbulent heart LaFerne Harris 
Beating soley on the strength 

Of another day who are you to take control, 

The problems and worries to take a vote or take a poll, 

a eh Sa as to whether i should live or die? 

For there is no one to talk to who are you to silence my cry? 


No one would understand 
No one would care 
Post in aeentondespan: who are you to undo, what God has 


Captured in an ocean of lonliness created inside of you 


who are you to quickly diminish 
what takes so long for Him to finish? 


1Am Turning, Alex 
(For Alex De Grassi) 


Ladiner L. Rhett 


I walk into the still 
evening 

Children play in silence 
Even when they are 
Not there 

The skies blue eyes 
Begin’ to fade 

I am with the sun 
Against the universe 
Stripped of clothing, 
Without speech 

I discover who I am. 
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Sunshine 
Gloria Hester 


Sunshine is all I want to see out of life 

I will put the effort to stuggle with strife 

The sunshine radiates beauty in my soul 

A key to happiness, success unfold 

Nothing can be more happier than living with a 
BGslo”’ 

And leaving your troubles behind and so 

Life was meant to live with joy and devineness 
And appreciate most of people’s kindness 


Personae Poem 
Angela Austin 


Beyond the obvious 

I have no reasons 

as.to why... 

But I am ever grateful 

that you indulged 

my need for... 

did you know that every minute 
given over to me verifies 
the way I feel towards you? 
Has sugar ever tasted as 
sweet as your warm body 
growing warmer still. 
Don’t move... 

I want to go beyond the 
obvious and back again 
then focus on...your eyes. 


A ae : ¥ 
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On Me 
K. Eleanor Rux 
1967 


Everybody knows 
what I suppose 
Everybody cares 
what I wear, 
But nobody knows 
where I goes 
Nobody cries 
when I dies 
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what are we 
but souls 
containing bodies. . . 
rotted meat for flies. . . 
spiritual beings of power. . 

master in disguise. 
why then let 
skin-tone and racism 


Untitled 


Phillip N. Henry 
(1974) 


bestow on us a name... 
that our destiny demands us to rise. 


in what better hour 
o’ masters in disguise 


we have 
a history to uphold. . . 

a duty to the young. . . 

don’t waste minds 


don’t you feel 
our ancestors sweat 


drying on bodies so cold? 


don’t you feel 

any regret 

while denying 

their seed to unfold? 


they planted 
a seed 
to meet a need... 
theirttoil 
Our Prize. =. 
it is time to grow and flower 
o’ masters in disguise. 
we are 
but spirits 
imprisoned in blind skins. . . 
ignorance can hypnotize. . . 
has complacency rendered us sour 
o’ masters in disguise? 


don’t you fear 

our parents call 

ringing from the grave? 

don’t you hear 

the echoing call 

singing from a distance slave? 


continue to build a strong tower 


for masters 


we don’t need a disguise. 


so let them laugh 
and joke. . 
we are unhuman 
in their eyes. . 


the future is ours... 
surprise! surprise! surprise! 
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MY PRAYER 
Kelvin L. Chesson 


Most Holy God, to thee I pray, 

For strength and guidance from day to day. 
To Thee I bow, the most Supreme, 

For ’tis Thy blood that makes me clean. 


Forgive me, Father, for when I sin, 

For Thou art the Savior of all men. 
Shine the light that shows the way, 
That during my life, I will not stray. 


Thank You, My Lord, who giveth life, 
Erase all hatred, envy, and strife. 

Tm your vessel, with love You did fill, 
So I might go to do Thy will. 


Pll tell the world of inankind’s best friend. 

Who takes a wounded soul and with compassion mend. 
From merning ’til night, I’ll praise only Thee, 

So other’s may see Thou livest in me. 


I'll give each day my all and all, 

To do Thy will and fulfill my call. 

For when Thou ask and where Thou send, 
I ask no fame for service | rend. 

Take and use me, I am thine, 

Open my heart and let light shine. 


My final request is to guide my way, 

Then take me home with Thee to stay. 

The Revelation tells there is no sorrow, 

Where You’re the same Yesterday, Today, and Tomorrow. 
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Of The School 
Amy Becker- Chambless 


A sky the color of fire and storms--warm 
night air that taste of a not-too-big city nearing 
middle age--these surround a group of buildings 
that look like a prison complex sprawling on 
open grounds. Buildings that are here because of 
one man’s calling to be a teacher of teachers. 

He sought to free the minds of his people, 
and it is in these cells where we seek to free 
ourselves of stupidity. We have a commitment to 
realize our potential; a commitment as sacred as 
our vows to God. We are the generation that 
must destroy. our fear of each other before it 
destroys us. 

Fear is a formidable prison, but not in- 
destructable. In the years these claustrophobic 
buildings have been used, we have seen the walls 
between opresser and opressed waver. Perhaps 
they can disappear, or perhaps they will be 
displaced. 

But it is easier to escape. All we need is the 
strength and willingness to go beyond our 
sheltered minds and be the keen-eyed hunters 
we call ourselves; sink or talons and spirits into 
the prey we selected by having the desire for dis- 
tant something. 

In the prisons called school buildings and 
in the aging city, we can learn to become the key 
that will lead our generation out of fear... 

..if only we bid our time in these closed- 
in buildings. 


Hebe-Jebe Ergo Sum 
Amy Becker-Chambless 


Each curl is separate 
They should be together! 
My blue jeans aren’t even 
Why didn’t I have the time? 
My glasses are dirty 
I can barely see. 
Where was my alarm? 
Where’s my books? 
Where’s my umbrellla? 
~ Oh, God it’s pouring! 
Should I take brerakfast? 
Would he mind if I was late? 
Maybe I can speed 
The rain’s not bad. 
Why are all the cars so siow? 
Will I have enc::zh gas to get home? 
I forgot my drama homework. 


Tears 
Amy Becker-Chambless 


I didn’t cry during my wedding 
I fought the tears as my father was 
buried; 


I learned not to weep. 


He learned to weep; 

He cries for his mother’s pain 
And tears crept out on his lashes 
On our wedding day. 


POETRY CONTEST WINNER 
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You Bleed 
Ernest Walker, III 
1983 


you wait by the phone 
for frivolous lovers 

who play with your heart 
as if it were a rubber ball 
and then you bleed 


you cast yourself naked 
before a hot, wet tide 
of self-satisfaction 

and call it love 

and then you bleed 


you kill a Martin, 

a Malcolm, a Giovanni, a Hughes 
because you can’t keep your legs closed 
and the clinic was 

too much of a hassle that morning 
and then you bleed 


you don’t know when the truth 
is slapping you in the face 
because you can’t even 

trust the heart beating 

in your own breast 


and you bleed 
yesss, you bleed 
you bleed 
in your body 
in your mind 
and in your heart 


because you're too naive 

to realize that your band-aid 
has been here all the time 
and until you do 
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The Atheist 


They say there lives a man above 
That watches you and me 

And He alone controls our love 
And humbles our plea. 


I control each step I take 

And suck the air I breathe 

I alone each morning wake 

And take in that which is perceived. 


They say that I should pray each night 
And worship an unknown God. 

If He’s so mighty,why not in sight? 

To Him wilt my head not nod. 


They say He sent a man to earth 
To make our souls sin-free. 

Even He proved less His worth 
For He died like you or me. 


He is given credit for everything 
That man through sweat has done, 
And still they lift each voice to sing 
In praise to their holy one. 


They say that not a flower would bloom 


Unless by His touch of hand, 
Yet in time they die in gloom. 
Dost He loose command? 


I know better many than do I He; 
So why should I worship Him? 
Those of the world are friends to me, 
So my love I give to them. 


Some have in salvation won. 
Some have given try. 

Yet the same as me wilt everyone 
Live, love, perish and die 


Jimmy Harrington 
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The following greek letter organizations were asked to submit a 
write up on one individual in their organization of whose ac- 
complishments they would like to share with our readers. We ap- 
preciate the effort and cooperation of those organizations that 
participated. 


KAPPA ALPHA PSI FRATERNITY, INC. 
MAYOR THOMAS BRADLEY 


Attorney Thomas Bradley, mayor of Los 
Angles became Kappa Alpha Psi Fraternity’s 
Grand Polemarch in 1937. (The highest office in 
the fraternity.) 

While attending the University of California 
at Los Angeles, he was a track star winning na- 
tional honors in the 440-yard dash. He received 
his law degree for th Southwestern University 
Law School. 


Tom Bradley, son of Texas sharecroppers, won 


a smashing 97,000-vote victory over Mayor Sam : 

Yorty to become the first black mayor of the na- a Ay 
: ) ; : : : 2enwmicy you’ 

tion’s third largest city, (Harold Washington, 


mayor of the nation’s second largest city, Kiggoa sbijoha Pot 
Chicago, is also a member of Kappa Alpha Psi 
Fraternity). 


Bradley’s victory in Los Angeles took on an 
added significance because the city had the 
lowest percentage of black population—18 
percent—of any U.S. city that has chosen a 
black mayor. 

On January 5, 1911, on the campus of In- 
didana University, Bloomington, Indiana, ten 
God-fearing, serious minded men who possessed 
ambition, courage and determination were able 
to create this Great Bond of a Fraternity, Kappa 
Alpha Psi. 

Kappa Alpha Psi has survived for more than 
seventy-three years, and so it will continue pro- 
gressively over the years to come. However great 
the effort of a Kappa man, we still omit 
thousands of men who have made Kappa Alpha 
Psi what it is today. Were this not true, stagna- 
tion, not ACHIEVEMENT, would be the prin- 
ciple characteristic of the fraternity and _ its 
members. We continue to build for eternity. 
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DELTA SIGMA THETA SORORITY, INC. 
OSCEOLA MACARTHY ADAMS 


Osceola Macarthy Adams, born on June 13, 
1890, is most noted as a founder of Delta Sigma 
Theta Sorority, Incorporated. Mrs. Adams was 
born in Albany, Georgia where she finished 
grade school. She recieved her B.A. from 
Howard University and M.A. degree in 
Dramatic Arts from New York University. 

Osceola Macarthy Adams made her debut as a 
professional actress in a Broadway show in 1932. 
She used the stage name Osceola Archer. Mrs. 
Adams met a strong prejudice when she initially 
set out to enter the theatrical profession. After 
completing her dramatic training, Mrs. Adams 
was confronted with a different prejudice; she 
was forced to portray non-Black characters 
because of her fair complexion and her features. 
In spite of her performance as non-Black 
characters, Osceola Macarthy Adams said, “I 
feel that a Black artist, be he actor, director, 
author, producer or playwright, cannot escape 
his social responsibility of Black people.” 


omni mcr loca: 
o- Anniversary iSSUC 


OMEGA PSI PHI FRATERNITY, INC. 
THE REVEREND JESSE JACKSON 


“TL am...Somebody! I may be poor, but I am 
somebody! I may be on welfare ... in prison 

unskilled, uneducated ... on dope and 
lost all hope, but I am somebody! I am 
Black! I am beautiful! I am proud! I must 
be respected! I must be protected! I am 
God’s child! What time is it? Nation 
Time!”’ 


The Reverend Jesse Jackson was born in 
Greenville, South Carolina on October 8, 1941. 
Upon graduating from North Carolina A&T 
State University in 1964, he joined the Congress 
of Racial Equality (CORE) as a field director. In 
1967 he was appointed director of Operation 
Breadbasket for the Southern Christian Leader- 
ship Conference. The principle of Operation 
Breadbasket was: businesses which relied on the 
black consumer dollar should recognize an 
obligation to train, hire and upgrade black 
workers. Jackson later broke off from Operation 
Breadbasket and the Southern Christian Leader- 
ship Conference to form People United to Save 
Humanity (PUSH). 

There are many sides to Jesse Jackson that the 
public does not get to see. He is a loyal and 
decicated husband and father of five children. 
Jackson is also a comedian by right. His most re- 
cent comedy venture was to guest host Saturday 
Night Live, an NBC comedy program. 

Until recently Jackson has been most 
memorably recognized for his participation in 
the civils rights movement and his close relation- 
ship with Martin Luther King. Today he is 
recognized as the first black in the history of the 
United States to seriously bid for the presidential 
nomination of a major politcal party. 

In an interview, Jackson was asked why he or 
some other black should run for president. His 
reply was that the Democratic Party must open 
up every level to all Democrats. He also added 
that a black presidential candidate would open 
more options for minorities. His theme“Rainbow 
Coalition” challenged the Democratic Party to 
make room for everyone. Jackson felt that his 
running for president would open more doors 
and will encourage blacks and other minorities 
nationwide to vote on all levels of government. 
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PHI BETA SIGMA 
GEORGE WASHINGTON CARVER 
1864-1943 


Born in Diamond Grove, Missouri in 1864, 
this natural genius was “reprived” from a slave 
trade by the white family, Mr. and Mrs. Carver, 
who nurtured the sickly child to health and 
named him George. Because of his health he 
was given easy chores to do around the house 
and a great deal of free time to pursue his own 
choices. With an insatiable thirst for knowledge, 
he spent his days in the woods studying plants, 
flowers, etc., nurturing sick and weaklings to 
health and studying their roots, pruning and 
grafting. His reputation spread; all the 
neighbors hearing of his success, sought his ser- 
vices. After his hard sought and gained educa- 
tion, after seven years in high school, he finally 
graduated from lowa State College with a 
Bachelor of Agriculture degree in 1894, and his 
Masters of Agriculture degree in 1896. He work- 
ed for a short period on the faculty at Iowa; in 
1896, he was called to the relatively new school 
in Tuskeegee,, Alablama. by Booker T. 
Washington as the Director of Education where 
he remained for the rest of his life. 

His life and services are not limited to blacks in 
rural Southern America, Brother Doctor 
Carver’s genius impacted on all America. The 
South with its attendant postbellum “king cot- 
ton” soiled depleted problems owes its salvation 
largely to George Washington Carver. Through 
his knowledge of crop rotation, he salvaged the 
South from its empty pride and_ starving 
populace by sharing his knowledge and restoring 
the soil to a rich productive legacy. His research 
and experiments with the sweet potato and 
peanuts not only fed all America in the post 
bellum days, but also in the more recent depres- 
sion of the thirties. His research, knowledge, 
and newly developed products which enhanced 
and varied American industry. He added new 
rises for all products. The many honors bestow- 
ed on him both during his life and after his 
death, evidence the range of Carver’s impact on 
life in America and around the world. 

This humble simple man to whom material 
possessions personally meant nothing, recieved 
many honors for his “service to humanity.” 


Zeta Phi Beta 
SARAH VAUGHN 


The only child of Ashbury and Ada Vaughn 
was born on March 27, 1924 in Newark, New 
Jersey. Her father was an amateur guitarist and 
Pianist, me died in 1973. Her mother a 
launderess, sang in the choir at Mount Zion Bap- 
tist Church in Newark, the same church in 
which Sarah sang. In 1942, while a junior at 
Newark High School, she sang “Body and Soul” 
during amateur night at the Apollo Theatre in 
Harlem. In that contest, she won first place. Earl 
Hines signed her with Billy Eckstine. While she 
was with Eckstine she made many recordings 
some of which were; “It’s Magic” which sold over 
2 million copies. She also recorded such hits as 
“Don’t Blame Me” and “I Covered The Water 
Front.” She is a flexible contralto with timre of 
opera calibre, distinctive phrasing, sure control 
and incredible range. 

In 1947, Sarah Vaughn married George 
Treadwell, a trumpeter. By 1949, Miss Vaughn 
was appearing on radio and T.V. shows and 
receiving touring recognition in England and 
France. In recent years, Sarah Vaughn has 
become one of the most sought after of Jazz and 
popular singers. 


ALPHA PHI ALPHA FRATERNITY 
MARTIN LUTHER KING, JR. 


Martin Luther King was born on January 15, 
1929, in Atlanta, Georgia to a middle-classed 
Christian family. After graduating with honors 
from Booker T. Washington High School in 
Atlanta at the age of fifteen, King then attended 
his father’s alma mater, Morehouse College. 
Upon graduating from Morehouse..in 1948, he 
entered Crozer -Theological Seminary in 
Chester, Pa. 

King was an outstanding student who was 
awarded many honors, among them are: the 
Pearl Plafkner Prize for excellence in scholarship 
and the Crozer Fellowship for graduate study at 
any University he chose. He entered Boston 
University’s School of Theology in 1951. 

At the age of twenty-six, King had become a 
leader for Blacks and their rights. He believed in 
“right will win over might,” a focus of the move- 
ment that was in the South, but later spread 
across the country. 

Under his leadership, non-violent resistance 
achieved its greatest success from 1955 to 1965. 
The Birmingham demonstration in 1963 and the 
Selma march led to the passage of the Civil 
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Rights Acts of 1964 and the Voting Rights Act 
of 1965. 

For the work he had done to bring about bet- 
ter understanding of the ethnic groups in 
America, King received the Nobel Peace Prize in 
1964—the third black to receive the award. 

On April 4, 1968, Martin Luther King was 
assassinated in Memphis, Tennnessee. One of 
our nations most effective leaders to emerge dur- 
ing such a turbulent period—lives on. 


ALPHA KAPPA SORRITY, INC. 
MARIAN ANDERSON 


Marian Anderson, American Negro contralto, 
born in Philadelphia, Pa., February 17, 1902. 
She sang in the Union Baptist Church junior 
choir when she was six years old. In her second 
year in high school she attracted the attention of 
John Thomas Butler, distinguished Negro actor, 
who sent her to Mary S. Patterson for serious 
vocal training. Shortly thereafter the 
Philadelphia Choral Society arranged for her to 
study with Anges Reifsnyder, leading contralto. 
Later she was instructed by Giuseppe Borhetti. 
In 1925 she won a contest to sing at Lewisohn 
Stadium in New York City. Despite a triump, 
she experience difficulty in securing 
engagements because of her race. She conse- 
quently went to Europe, where she established 
herself as a leading contralto. She sang for 
Sibeius who later dedicated his song Solitude to 
her. In 1935, she began her succesful Amnerican 
tour by concert In Town Hall, New York. In 
1936 she sang at the White House, and in 1939, 
when the daughters of the American Revolution 
refused to permit her to sing in Constitution 
Hall in Washington, D.C., Harold _Ikes, 
secreetary of interior arranged for her to sing 
from the steps of the Lincoln Memorial, where 
more than 75,000 gathered to hear her. She 
made her debut at the Metropolitian Opera in 
New York in 1955, becoming the first black ever 
to sing with the company. She is notable for her 
singing of lieder, operatic arias, and spirituals 
and the majestic beauty of her voice. Her 
autobiography, My Lord, What a Morning, 
appeared in 1956. In 1957 she made a singing 
tour of the Far East sponsored by the United Na- 
tions and in 1958 was named delegate to the 
United Nations by President Eisenhower. As an 
official quest, she sang The Star-Spangled 
Banner at the inauguration of President John F. 
Kennedy in 1961. In 1964, following a series of 
farewell concerts, Miss Anderson retired from 
the music world. 


31 


Ex Umbra 


32 


This I Ask 
Katrina J. Whittaker 


Remember Me Dear Lord 
When I’m sad at heart 
When it seems you and | 
Are sort of far apart 


May I live to help the one 
Who tries to keep me down 
May I greet him with a smile 
Who greets me with a frown 


May I never hold a grudge 
Or cause unhappy strife 
May I never seek to find 
Fault in another’s life 


I want to walk beside you 
And go on holding your hand 
Because there are many things 
I do not understand 


Lord be my solid rock 

On which I'll always stand 

Guide my feet, hold my hand 
And lead me to the promised land 


Black is Beautiful 
Tina Hall 


I am a beautiful creature desired by all that 
bestow my presence | 
An African queen - Miss Senegal that has reach- 
ed maturity through life 
experience and 
teaching 
I am black growing stronger each day 
given life my years and tears, 
Iam youth 
burning with the pride of my color 
Yet hating it the same 
I am a beautiful pride and proud of it. 


Star 
Gloria Hester 


Will I wish upon a star, 

Wondering if I’d get thus far. 

Would it be a drearr. come true, 

Or something I can’t wish upon the just won’t 
do. 

Will it be for the best. 

Or an outlook without my request. 

Hope ther’s no darkness beneath my flight. 

All I want is sunshine which radiates no mid- 
night 

No dreariness should come my path, 

Maybe only God’s rays of wrath 

I’m only wishing for a star, 

Which will take my journey far. 

Not below, but above the horizon will do, 

To thrash out feelings when I am blue. 

Mr. Sandman, will you bring me a dream. 
Please turn on for me your magic beam. 

Let God radiate sunshine all over me. 

To prevent me from falling into darkess, so | am 
thrust free. 

I turn my rays of sunshine towards God 
everytime, 

I want to dance around him in a world that’s 
devine. 

So [ll turn to no-one but he next time, 

I am one of his rays that surrounds him. 

Just like an umbrella, hat or brim. 

He will deliver me each time, 

In a love that’s devine 


PLEASE 


Don’t toy with my emotions, 
They don’t play that game. 

I can do without you, 

My life will be the same. 


Don’t think you’re life’s gift, 
I’ve got news for you. 
Where God made one, 

He did make two. 


Open your eyes and look, 
Then maybe you'll see. 


Beautiful Black Children 


Karen Y. Spence 


Beautiful. Black Children, 

All Shapes and Sizes; 

All shades of the Black spectrum, 
In all kinds of disguises 


In serious threads, 

In plain clothes too; 
They’re basically nice, 
As me and you. 


You're so truly unique 

A beauty unlike any others; 
You got a lot going for you, 
My sisters and brothers! 


KLC 
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My Beautiful Black Skin 


Tina Hall 


My beautiful black skin 

Made from cocoa and a dash of ivory 
My beautiful ebony skin 

Soft as the clouds in the sky 

Black like the night 

Yet beautiful as the day 


Poem for Carl 
Ladiner Rhett 


Morning undresses 

In my room 

Slips his arm arounds 

My sleeping refuge 

(I shall always return to you) 
On a gentle kiss 

That brings to me 

A new day. 


1984 
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The Rapture 


Kenneth S. Wormack 


There was screaming and attempted killings 
nearly everywhere 

People were even trying to drown themselves, 
as if they did not care. 


Some were rejoicing, but their number was 
few, while a great number of on-lookers 

wished to join them, so they could 
rejoice too. 


Even though there were sounds of people 
screaming, infants crying, guns being 
fired, and man-made machines still 
running, 

Strangely enough, an erie or deathlike 
silence fell upon everything, from which 
a sound could possibly come. 


Then all of a sudden, from the midst of the 
figure of a man appeared, looked about, 
and said, for all to hear “None of you knew 
when I would return, though, | did tell 

you that I would go to prepare a place for 
you and this I have done.” 


Wonderful Feelings 
Adreinne L. Smith 


There is peace in the gray of the dawn 
As the mist rise up from the meadows, 

Dreadfully through the wettness of a 
flower 
The sparkle and flash of the sunshine appears 

As the flagrant, filling the air with a 
strange but wonderful sweetness 
Through the congenial gloom of the forest silent 
and sound of slumber 
As the day comes upon a rest, 

Seven shining stars appears in the dust 
and mist of the evening! 
Then there is you... 

You that is tender and trusting and 
the need of a stranger to lean upon 
But that it is one that is truly in love... 

One must say it and to show it! 
Which is too true, and too sacred to be so easily 
broken, 

Let me be ever the first, the truest, the 
nearest and the dearest upon 
your way of sadness. 
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Prayer of Love 


CY heav’nly Father from above 

To you I pray to-night. 

Watch o’er ©’ Lord this girl I love 
With peace and heav’nly light. 


Within your hands I leave her now. 
\fay peace dwell with her there. 
‘And at her feet may angels bow. 
She’s all my heart can bare. 


Treat her dear Lord in heaven’s way. 
She will be happy then. 
In Jesus’s name, my Lord, I pray. 


Amen, amen, amen. 


Treat her dear Lord in heaven’s way. 
She will be happy then. 

In Jesus’s name, my Lord, I pray. 
Amen, amen, amen. 
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Us 
Thelma Scott Hopkins 


We have plowed the lands 
And swam the seas 

We have fought in wars 
But are we free 


All that was done 
From way back then 
Is being done now 
Again and again. 


Thinking times have changed 
Will get us nowhere 

But have we changed? 

Just our clothes and hair 


There are some of us 
Who strive for the best 
Make it to the top 

And forget about the rest. 


Its time to wake up 
Reach for new dreams 
Be together as one 
Strive for new things 


listyous ands 
Who are being pulled back 
Because we are “us” 


And that is Black. 
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FOREWCRD. 


TH/9 1S A SPEC/AL KIND OF COMIC BOOK THAT SHOWS HOW ON AND 
SALVATION CAME INTO THE EARTH, AND Tht ROLE JESUS PLAYED 
IN GOD'S PLAN TO RID THE EARTH OF SIN AND GAVE V9, THE PEO- 
PLE OF EARTH. /T DISCUSGEG WALKING AND LIVING JN FAITH AND . 
SALVATION, WITHOUT COMPROMISE AND APOLOGY. THID BOCK Will 
MICHLIGH? SOME OF THE VERY IMPORTANT MIRACLES WHICH SHOULD 
BE EXAMPLES WE CAN APPLY IN OUR OWN LIVES. 


VESV9, TO MOST PEOPLE, WAG A GREAT PHILOGOPHER AND TEACHER 
WHO DIED FOR H/9 BELIEF. HOWEVER, JEQVG WAS AND 19 NOKE 
THAN THESE THINGS, BUT 19 ALBC W/O HE SAFS, THE SON OF 
GOD AND THE SAV/OR OF THE WORLD. JESUS 1/8 NOT DEAD BT 
JESUS 19 ALIVE AND LIK OWN PERSONAL 8UPERITERC BECAUSE 
CHRISTMAS OF TH/9 YEAR, IT BECAME SAVED. WHEN OTHER CAPED 
HERCS (OULD NOT SAVE ME, JESUS, WHO 19 REAL AND WITH- 
OUT A CAPE, COULD. WHHE THE DEVIL 19 THE AUTHOR OF CONFUSION 
SICKNESS, POVERTS, DEATH, AND ALL THAT HURTG V9 All, JEWS IS 
THE WAY, THE TRUTH ANE THE LIGHT. I WiLL ADMIT, GALVATICN 
13 NOT *EASY STREET" BUT IT 19 THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN LIFE 
(ABUNDANCE) AND GIRVIVAL (BARELY MAKING /T), 


THE BOOK /S WRITTEN 90 ANYONE CAN UNDERSTAND. I HO-FE 
THE READING WitlL PROVE 70 BE EASY, ENJOYABLE AND HELPFUL 
TO THOBE SCEKING CHRIST JO BE A PART OF THEIR LIVES, FOR 
CHRIST 19 THE ANSWER JO ALL PROBLEMS, 
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ADAM AND EVE WERE 
G00'S FIRST PEOPLE 

Z| ON EARTH. THEY MOADE 
A MISTAKE BY EATING 
OF THE FRUIT OF KNoW- 
LENCE. FROM 7TH/S ACT 

) THEY AND THER CENERA- 
TIONS WOULD KNOW SIN 
ANO DEATH AND LOST 
THE CLOIE RELATIONWP 
THEY HAD WITH GOD. 


| eee 
aes 
ab. 


Hb, | 


THROUGH THE ACES, GOO 
SPOKE TO A MAN OF 
FAITH, ABRAHAM. GOD 
WAS PLEASED WITH 
THIS MAN WHO WOULD 
SACRIFICE H/9 OWN 
SON ISSAC, A WILLING 
SACR/FI/CE, BECAUSE OF 
THE FAITH OF BEING 
RAISED INTO ETERNAL 
LIFE FROM HIS DEATH. 


GIVE ABRAHAM AND 
19 PEOPLE, H/9 ONLY 
BEGOTTEN 30K, 
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AT 12, JE38U3 SPOKE 
OF THE Will GF GOD TO THE 
ELDERS. THEY SAID THAT HE 
HAD WISDOM, /N THE THINGS 
CF GOD, BEYOND HI3 YEARS. 

AS HE GREW OLDER, HE CON- 


[90 YESUS LEFT HIS THRONE /N HEAVEN, AND 
MADE A MAN 70 WALK AMONG US AlL. HE 
WAS BORN CF A LOWLY BIRTH W A STABLE 
IN JERUSALEM, BUT HONORED BY KINGS AND 
COMMONERS AL/KE.\ FOR THEY WERE LED 70 
THE STABLE BY THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM | 
{AND JOLD OF GOOD THINGS TO COME BY THE ,\ TINUED TC MINISTER THE 
ANGELS. YES! THE ANGELS WITNESSED THAT DAY! | COSPHEL CF PEACE. 


UNLIKE ANY OTHER SUPER HERO 
eHE DID NCT WEAR A FANCY C09- 
TUME, BUT WAS DRESSED ASA 
PECR MAN. HE LIVED IN PYVER~ 


TY SC_WE CAN LIVE IN ABUN- 
DANCE. 


*HE OWNED NO FANCY WEAPONE 
HIS ARMOUR WAS’THE WeRD 
CF CCD" ON /3 HEART. 


°N0 CTHER 8UPER HERC /3 OR 
EVEK WAS A TRUE 70 LIFE 
HERO AS JE8US Wag. 


‘WHAT OTHER SUPER KERO Cop \ 

RESIST THE WORST Eyl wo 
MANKINO BY "THE Warp’ NONE 
OTHER THAN JEesva/ ’ 
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AS HIS MINISTRY CREW, $0 DID WIS FOLLOWERS. THEY HAD HEAR 
COULD CHANGE THEIR LIVES, MANY BELE/VED THIS AND THUS RECEVED THEIR ore: 
ING, PHYSICALLY, MENTALLY, SPIR/TUALLY, AND JESTIFIEO AND WITNESSED To OTHERS 
WHAT THIS JESU9 HAD DONE FOR THEM, AS WELL AS WHAT HE COULD DO FOR 
ANYONE WHO BELIEVED, SOME WERE EVEN BLESSED FINANC/ALLY BY THEIR FAITH! 

ONE SUCH ACCOUNT WAS A MAN AND WOMAN, MARY MACDELINE, CAUGHT IN 
THE ACT OF ADULTERY. THE PEOPLE WANTED TO STONE MARY MAGDELINE, BUT 
ie on , ig any ie Tey ae splines SIN, CAST THE FIRST STONE.” HE 

e 9 ¥ (4 U 70 BP Ja] 9 Y s 7 

Ae (Re, BS alate SEE 99 YUDCEMENT ON YOU 

*THEN ZI SAY GO, AND S/N NO MORE." 

CHRIST EDIFIED MARY MACDELINE, AND FROM THAT Dy FORWARD, SHE RE- 
CEIVED SALVATION. | 

LASARVS, JE8U9' FRIEND, HAD DIED AND WAS ALREADY A MULO>YY IN HA 
7OMB. H/9 GRIEVING SISTERS MARY AND MARTHA, 9A/D OUT OF THEIR HURT, 
“LORD, IF YOU WERE HERE | EARLIER, LASARUS WOULD BE ALIVE TODAY" * 
JESUS WAS GRIEVEO AT THESE WORDS FUR THEY WERE UNBELIEF, FOR THE 
SAME POWER THAT COULD HEAL LABSARVS COULD RAISE HIM FRON) THE 
DEAD, SOMEONE UNWRAPPED THE BODY OF LASARUS AI JESUS SPOKE THE 

ORDS OF POWER, "LASARWS { COME FORTH !* ONCE ACAIN LASARV3, THAT 
WAS DEAD, DAY3 AGO, NOW WALKED AMONG THE LIVING! AND THE MIRACLES 
DID OT B7OF HERE’ NOR IN THD TIME, JEBU9 STILL HEALS TODAY! EVEN 

THE FUTURE. es 


MAN WHY DO YOU 
BOTHER THE LORD 


WITH Hey 
THINGS? YOUR GIRL 
)5 ALREADY DEAD. 


\F | JUST TOUCH 
THE HEM OF HIS 
GARMENT T WiLL 
Be HEALED. L 
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ANOTHER INCIDENT WAS IN CAPERNAUPD,. CHRIST CAME UPON A MAN WHO PUSHED 
THROVEH THE CROWDS WHO FOLLOWED HiM). THIS MAN WAS NAMED JAIRVE , THE 
BYNAGOCVE LEADER, HE ASKED CHRIST JO COME HEAL HIS DAVCHTER WHO WAS 
NEAR DEATH, BUT HE KNEW SHE HAD DIED. STHL JAIRVE WOULD NOT FEED JHE 
NEGATIVE FAITH OF HIS DAUGHTER BEING DEAD BY H/9 SIGHT, BUT INSTEAD, HE 
FEO HIS: ROSIT/WE FAITH OF HID DAVCHTER BEING ALIVE BY 4/9 FAITH, IN THE 
SAME INSTANT, THERE CAME A WOMAN WITH AN /98VE OF $000, THAT DID 
NOT CEASE AFTER TWELVE YEARS, EVEN THOUGH (SEE WENT TO MANY DOCTORS 
ANO SUFFERED MAANY TREATMENTS, SHE WAS NCT MADE ANY BETTER. SHE BELIEVED 
THAT IF SHE WST TOUCH THE HEM OF THE LORD'S CARMENT, SHE WOULD BE 
HEALED. SHE DECIDED TO BE HEALED EVEN THOVCH SHE WAS RISKING HER © 
VERY LIFE BY BEING ON THE STREET AND IN THE PRESENCE -OF THE SYNA- 
GOGVE LEADER JAIRUS WHO KNEW THE NATURE OF HER S/ICKNE83 (UNDER THE 
LEV/TICAN LAW, HER SICKNESS WAS UNCLEAN, AND ANYONE WHO WAS UNCLEAN 
AOUND AMONG THE HEALTHY (N THE PRESENCE OF A SYNAGOGUE LEADER COULD 
BE 370NED TO DEATH). HOWEVER, JAIRUVG LET HER ALONE 78 RECEIVE HER 
HEALING. THE LORD FELT GOME HEALING POWER FLOW OUT OF HIM) AND ASKED 
WHO TOUCHED H/S GARMENT, AND THE WOMAN CONFESSED HER HEALING. 

WE LORD MADE READY To G0 To JAIRVS' HOVSE TO HEAL H/3 DAUGHTER 
WHEN SOMECNE SPOKE UNFA/TH JO JAIRUS SAYING, " MAN, WiY DO YOU BOTHER 
THE LORD WITH HOPELESS THINGS? YOUR DAVCHTER /9 ALREADY DEAD,” BUT 
JESUS YAID TO JAIRVS "KEEP YOUR FAITH," SO THAT 19 WHAT HE DID. THAT 
DAY JAIRUY! DAUGHTER WAS BROUGHT FROM DEATH JO LIFE, BECAUSE JSALKUG 
ayip NO UNFAITH (NOTHING NECATIVE) AND HE KEPT H/9 FAITH. 

THESE ACCOUNTS ARE NOT GIVEN IN ANY SGPEC/AAL ORDER, BUT ARE GIVEN AS 
EXAMPLES OF THE RESULT8 OF FAITH! FAITH 19_A LAW, /7 WORKS FOR G00D OR 
FOR EVIL. FAITH FROM) COD /9 GOOD, FAITH FROM) SATAN /3 Ek/L AND 18 THE 
FAITH OF WORLOCK9Y AND WITCHES. HOWEVER, THE BE37, THE S7RONGES7, 
AND MO9T RELIABLE FAITH, FAITH FROM GOD, 19 THE FAITH OF CHRISTIANS. 

1G g » KENNETH COPELAND IN HI9 TEACHINGS ON "THE 
AUTHORITY OF THE BELIEVER” DEGCRIBES THE FAITH FORMULA AI FOLLOWS; 


1) SAY (T- SAY IN FAITH WHAT YOU WANT FROM COD; FOR EXAMPLE, 
JAY YOU Wil CET THAT NEW HOUSE, OR WHATEVER FROM 
GOD, /N THE NAME OF JE9U9. YES CLAIM /T IN FAITH EVEN 
THOUGH /T SEEMS /MIPOIS/BLE. GOD'9 OPECJALTY 19 MAKING 
THE MPOSD/BLE, POSSIBLE 90 RECEIVE IT AND HANG IN THERE. 
) 20 IT—- WORK WITH DILIGENCE FOR THE THING YOU WISH POR, REMEN?- 
BERING 70 HOLD DEARLY TO PRAYER, SUPPLICATION AND 
ALL THAT PLEASES GOD, REMEMBER, ABOVE ALL, FAITH 
WITHOUT WORKS 19 DEAD, AND 90 19 ANYTHING GAINED 
THROUGH SATAN. | 
3) BELIEVE IT - AFTER YOU HAVE DONE ALL YOU, AND COD, CAN 20, 3/AND ON 
YOUR FAITH. BE NOT MOVED BY DIGCOURACEMENT OR 
THE FAL9E FLATTERY OF SATAN'S DISCIPLES. BE NOT 
GUE? Bie LR cbb s nono thon Miaka 
ILL” FAITH. FOR GOD'S RD 13 . : 
PTH 18h Lig. FIGHT THE GOLD FIGHT OF FAITH! 
DON'T BELIEVE FOR’I DON’T KNOW WHEN" OR "LATER? 
FAITH (9 “NOW FA/TH", 50 "NOW BELIEF” /9 WHAT YOU 
YIE WITH "NOW FAITH", NO MATTER HOW LONG BEFORE 
IT 18 MANIFESTED. BE DAR/ING AND SET A DELIVERY DATE 
ON WHAT YOU ARE BELIEVING FOR. BELIEVE IT Now! 
4)TELL JT - TELL WHAT THINGS HAVE BEEN MAN/FESTED AS BLEISINGS 
IN YOUR_LIFE, ANO_ LET THE LORD BE MAUNIFIED. TH/9 WAY 
YOUR LIFE BECOMES A LIVING TESTIMONY. THEN OTHERS 
START BELIEVING AND GETTING IN ON THE ACT A9 "THE WORD 
ee FR OR (fEAL TO Wag AND THE NEXT TH/NG 
VL 
TESTIMONY 19 IMPORTANT 9 peak Uno (2 AT A 
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JEBVS CARRIED THESE THINGS CONCERNING FA/TH TO PLACES EVEN AWAY 
FROM HOME. THERE ARE EVEN HISTORICAL ACCOUNTS OF H/S TRAVEL9 EXTEN- 
DED INTO PARTS OF EVROPE. HS MIRACLES WERE COUNTLESS, (READ YOUR B/BLE 


FOR OTHER ACCOUNTS). 
STUL, ONE OF THE GREATEST M/RACLE9 OF ALL, WAS WHEN JESU9, OUR 
VESU3, PERFECT IN GOD'S SIGHT, BECAME OUR IMPERFECTIONS, BY DRINKING 
PRESENT, AND FUJURE. HE WAS 


OF HE CUP OF ALL THE WORLD'S $/N4, PAST, / 
WADE 9/N FOR ALL OF US, FOR EVERY 9IN WE HAVE OR EVER WILL COMMIT. 


OW! FATHER ! 
fe 17 13. ¥CUR 

WiLL LET THIS 

CUP PASS AWAY 
FROM ME! THEN 
I/F I NUT DRINK, 
THEN YOUR WitL 
BE DONE, 


: ae 43 


Ex Umbra 


eae 
oe | 


, ’ 
© i oe aa 
Noreen 


; } 
ca Re 3 
ta | 

: 


b aw 


~ ( 
{ ; 
' 
' u 4 
A ‘ rae 
' 


: y | “. : 


4 


: 


= 
+ 
ame 
mn | 
e 


ate 3 
: hd : 
fe ry | a 
ee es 
Ce 4 | rt i 
F aE f Bs 


- 
es rea ¥) 


BY THE 7iME JESUS WA 
70 BE CRUCIFIED, 4/3 
BODY WA 50 TERR/BLY 
INJURED, AND WAS 90 
: eo CURSED, SIN-AND- GUT 
ae Vogt, mide =| AYDEN, EVEN COD IN 
Pee MWieY MMe AGM) | HEAVEN WRNED WS FIED 
Brit! (Bk FROM THI SIGHT, THE 
: WORLD'S UGLY SINS HAD 
NOW CORRUPTED THE Boby 
|OF HID BEAUTIFUL GON. 


EYEN WHEN THE ANGELS | 
WANTED T0 DESTROY U9 
AlL INSTEAD OF LETTING 
| haa WE, CHRIST GAD | 


THIS. 19 OMY 
| THE FRICE pe SAE 


ALVARY, | 


| 
AND PAY obo VE 
“DEBTG 2 j 
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THE DEVIL, EVEN ALL OF 
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\sov/ he EG Lavéhine 


an AN. 
TAKEN (IN “ 
a] HELL AS A Trap, 


EIV9/ JES U4 


(Aji 70 
tee SATAN ANDO 


ie) Copoy 


eng oa 2 fet AT 
ALO EVER HURT THe 
WIRLD THEN ANDO NOW. 


PARADISE, "THE Boge 
OF ABkaam’ pecine 
A -LAKT_OF HEAVEN, 
REGEN: The THAT 
AGAIN. gare 


ALL DEMONI pyp pyo- 
OPLes OF SATAN Hak 
70 BOW BEFORE JF9uUq 
-HE 19 LORD /” 


TAN BECAME 


SATAN, HS DEMONS 
i fp DOMAIN, BRE 7 
STRIPPED OF RANK AND 


peta DES 719 DAY 
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ON THE THIRD DAY, JEWV9 AROSE 4 oo ey: 

FROM THE DEAD, AND SAVED WOT 4 C. oe 
ONLY OUR LIVES BUT OUR VERY, : eo eye 
SPIRITS, BECAV9E HE SIR/PPED g “ 


GATAN OF HIS POWER OVER US & Aen 
IF WE WOWLO WT RECEIVE @& ee 
SALVATION. a aa ee Nt. 
IF SATAN KNEW THE 19/99/0N 
OF JES, ME WolLp NOT 
HAVE TAKEN H/M TO WELL. 


|7E0 AND 97UL / 


JEGVS WENT 
HEAVEN AND si 19 o 
TNE HOLY GARIT 

ANDO HIB NAME. 
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IN JESUS’ NAME WE ARE 70: 
4) MINISTER THE GOSPHEL OF PEACE THROUGHOUT THE EARTH TO PERFECT AND 
ED/FY THE SA/N7S, FEED THE HUNGRY IN SPIR/T, ANDO GAVE THE UNIAVED. 
2.) aus ALL EViL UNDER OVR FEET AND FREE OTHERS FROM THE SHAUL ED OF 
3) PRAY TO HAVE OUR NEEDS MET AND ItNTERCEED FOR OTHERS. 
YE9, IN OUR LOKO’3 MO9T PRECIOUS NAME, WE ARE JO WALK AND TALK LIKE 
HIN) AND BECOME ILUPERHEROS 700 / AND AS SLPERHEROS, DO EVEN GREATER THINGS 
THAN JESUS DID WHEN HE ROAMED ON EARTH! JAKE H/9 NAME AND YOU PO 
THEIE THINGS, REMEMBERING TO LOVE YOUR BRETHEREN A3 YOU LOVE YOUR- 


SELF. JSEBVG LOVED YOU! AMEN, 


ESPECIALLY FORK YOY 
D0 YOU WANT 70 BE SAVED 2 DON’T LET SOME CHURCH BELIEF2 FOOL YOU 
BECAV3E YOU DON’T HAVE 70 EARN /T (WE ARE SAVED BY GOD'S GRACE AND 
MERCY, AND NOT BY WHAT WE. 20, 90 WE CAN'T BCA9T_ABCUT ERRNING 7 ), 
HOW 00 YOU GET SAVED THEN? BY CONFE95/NG THEGE THINCS BEFORE O77- 
ERS WHO ARE ALREADY GAVED, OR PUBLICLY IN CHURCH. | 
1) BELIEVE. ~ JESUS DIED FOR CUR 3IN9 (BELIEVE IN YOUR HEART AND NOT 
— MIT WITH WORDS). 


CaRerENT 19 MEANS 70 GAY YOU ARE GORRY FOR ALL YOUR BINS. : 
; i ) AND SAVICUR. THIS MEANS TO LET HIN 


RECEIVE — CHRIST AS YOUR LORD | 
S)AECENE Nv olig LEE AND ROLL ALL YOUR PROBLEDIS OVER TO JESUS 
JF YOU CAN DO ThEIE THINGS, YOU CAN BE SAVED. YOU ARE SAVED ALREADY / 


/ / 4 
ee ie CET _A_CHURCH MEMBERSHIP — THE BIBLE REMINDS UD NOT IC FORCET THE 
ASSEMBLY OF OURSELVES JT? BE VPLIFTED, 
CHOOGE A FULL GOSPHEL CHURCH (ONE JHAT 
TEACHES ’THE WORD" ). , 
2) RECEWE THE HOLY 9P/RIT- WITH EVIDENCE CF GPEAKING IN TONGUES. /N 
JONGCUVEG, GPECIAL PRAYERS AND PRA/GES ARE 
UPLIFTED 10 HEAVEN. 17 19 NOT THE LAN- 
GUAGE OF THE DEVIL AB MANY CHURCHES 
BELIEVE, BUT A LANCVACE THAT PROVES THE 
PRESENCE OF THE HOLY SP/RIT, AND A LAN- 
GUAGE THE DEVIL CANNOT UNDERSTAND, 
3) SET VP_A FAMILY ALJAR- TH/9 19 TIME ONCE A WEEK FOR FAMILY 
PRAYER AND B/BLE STUDY¥ AI A UNIT. 
4) T1THE MONTALY- GIVE ONE TENTH OF YOUR INCOME JO 6O02'9 WORK 
i Si uualita, al? S. JS IOs BROS PER AM OSERA LEC Tat oma “AV 
THE LIVES “CfA KUUK  FALTICY OE Me 
5.) SET AS/DE TITHE TIME DAILY - THIG 1/9 2 HOURS AND 24 MINUTES 
OUT OF A 2¢ HOUR DAY FOR PRAYER 
AND B/BLE 37Uby. 
CJORCANIZE AFFAIRS OF YOUR LIFE - T0 AVOID CONFUSION, (FOR THE PEVIL 
LOVES CONFUSION AND WILL U9E/T 
70 HURT YOU), IF YOU DO ONLY A 
LITTLE EVERYDAY, DO THAT, GET YOUR 
HOME, FAMILY LIFE, ATI WOE, 
APPEARANCE, ETC., TOGETHER AND 
KEEP TTR LE Wee HELP KEEP 
ye SE/RIT OF CONFUSION OUT OF YOUR 
A)AVOID THE “PUT OOWNERS”- /F YOU ARE NEWLY JAVED, CUT OF, | 
WITH ANYONE WHO HAS A’ RECORD Oe oie 
YOU DOWN, NO MATTER WHO THEY ARE. EVIL 
WORDS ARE FROM) SATAN AND WiLL ROB YOU 
OF YOUR FAITH AND SALYATION 90 A¥O/D THEY, 
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HALL OF BLAME 
“Giving Credit Where Credit is Due.” 


Editing, cover design and cognizance of inset, layout, Ideals and 
creavity throughout magazine Brenda D. Fredlaw 

Co-Editor, Business manager. 
“Brenda has been the motivating force behind the magazine, 
without her perserverence and sincere dedication this book may 
have never developed. Thanks entirely.” 


Cover inset, Drawing of editor Karen Y. Spence 
Support, ideals and layout Helen Eagleson 

Campus Echo, Editor-in-chief 
Campus Photographs Katrina J. Whittaker 
Editing of magazine Tracy R. Atkins 
Solicitor of Advertisements Michelle Swann 


Greek Organizations submissions— 

Darryl Williams, Kappa Alpha Psi; Tracy R. Atkins, Delta Sigma 
Theta; Ernest Walker, III, Omega Psi Phi; Roderick Joyner, Phi 
Beta Sigma; Tina Pinnix, Zeta Phi Beta; Terrence Jackson, Alpha 
Phi Alpha; Alpha Kappa Alpha. 


THANKS 


BM content of this magazine are solely those of the writers and 
Oo not necessarily express the views, attitudes, opinions of the 
university, its faculty, staff or students. 


Copyright 1984 © Ex Umbra, North Carolina 
Central University. All Rights Reserved. No 


pare of this magazine may be transmitted in any 
orm. 


Best Wishes 


from 
The Durham Morning Herald 
and 


The Durham Sun 
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